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THE TREASURE OF ASTEROID K 




EPENDS what you mean by treasure," 
MW Hanc Shanrock, the great interplane- 
tary investigator said. He sat in his chair 
opposite Merke Kells and puffed on his big 
old pipe. "Lots of people, not to speak of space 
pirates, will do anything for it. But what is 
it, really?" he mused, staring out through the 
great transparent dome that covered the con- 
trol bulge of Kells' ship. The great ball of 
Jupiter hung motionless ahead of them in 
space. 

"Don't be stupid!" Kells snapped. "Treasure 
is generally old gt>ld, objects of art, bric-a- 
brac, anything that can be sold or melted 
down into cash." He paused, drawing from 
his desk a rough-cut square of heavily creased 
ferropaper. 

"Now take this," he said, throwing it across 
the desk to Shanrock. "I'll bet whatever lies 
at the spot marked 'X' glitters, gleams or can 
be made to." 

Shanrock's eyes lit up with recognition. 

"So you've finally got your hands on it," 
he said. "The fabulous and legendary treasure 
map of old Abner Corum's Asteroid K." He 
peered closely at the ancient space chart. 
"Well, you may be right, of course." he com- 
mented. "Coram was known for his diamond 
strikes in the Asteroid Belt . . ." 

Kells interrupted, chuckling grimly. 

"He was also known, if you'll remember, for 
I that crazy kingdom he created on Asteroid 
Anteros. Had the whole thing roofed in after 
he'd made his first hundred million. Ruled 
like an absolute monarch. Until that scandal 
broke, of course. He'd murdered too many 
friends, and enemies, in his capacity as self- 
appointed King of Anteros." 

From behind a cloud of smoke, Shanrock 
spoke, 

"Corum was a bit like old Captain Kidd." 
he said, eyes intent on the gray chart. "Left 
no trace of his peal fortune, Just the rumor 
of this chart. And now you've got it. Con- 
gratulations, my dear Kells!" 

Kells grunted. 

"Whatever the treasure is, it won't do me 
any good. I merely traced the chart over a 



number of years on commission for the home 
government in Washington. We found it in 
the legal files where it had been hidden all 
along. Title to the estate long since reverted 
to public monies. But there should be a bit 
of fun finding it." Kells blinked whimsically 
at Shanrock. "That's the purpose of this vaca- 
tion. Not scared at the prospect of a little 
hard work out of the ordinary, are you?" 

The ace space sleuth smiled. 

"Not at all, provided you've covered your 
tracks. I don't relish looking for a treasure 
every space pirate and interplanetary crim- 
inal in the solar system has been after for 
hundred years I" 

"Don't be absurd !" Kells said, rising. He 
stopped abruptly, his face horror-stricken. 

The radar ray screen alarm sprang in 
. action. Bright red lights blinked on the con- 
trol panel and the warning system immedi- 
ately threw on the automatic over-drive. A 
deep, rising whine came like a throaty cry 
from the strained generators. 

"Out there, look!" cried Kells. Hane Shan- 
rock turned his head lazily to peer through 
the graceful whorl of pipe smoke. Beyond the 
dome, some fifty or sixty feet away, hung a 
globular spacecraft, studded with rows of ray 
guns. It circled in. spinning. 

"A one-man cannon-ball boat !" exclaimed 
Kells. "There's only one ship in the solar sys- 
tem of that size and design!" 

"Exactly," Shanrock purred lazily. "Rook 
Carron! And there's his insigne at the polar 
axis of the craft." 

"The master criminal of the known universe!" 

"Master mechanic, too." remarked Shanrock. 
"It's useless. Kells. He's thrown a jamming 
beam into your radionic drive." 

Kells clenched his fists helplessly. It was 
true. A flash of burned-out cell banks followed 
by absolute silence as the motor* shuddered 
.Hid stopped was thr agonizing proof. 

An instant later, thr clang of connecting un- 
lock! announced that both craft had made con- 
tact. 

"You haven't any hand weapons aboard, have 
you?'' inquired Shanrock. He hadn't missed a 
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puff on his pipe. 

"Of course not!" Kells retorted. "I wasn't 
expecting , . ." 

"Rook Carron, gentlemen!" Not quite at 
your service, but willing to put up with you 
both for the present." 

The short, rotund figure that had suddenly 
appeared in the doorway, pointing a lethal- 
looking slug-gun at them, smiled, its face a pale, 
sardonic moon. 

"Hand over that chart, Kells!" Carron com- 
manded. Kells passed it to him with a shrug. 

"But how did you know . . ." 

"Spies, Kells," Carron said thinly. "As it hap- 
pens one of my best agents was, until recently, 
the head of one of your departments." He 
glanced at Shanrock and bowed in recognition 
of the face known throughout the solar system. 

"You are quite sure you will be able to use 
that chart?" Shanrock inquired from the depths 
of his chair. 

"Absolutely!" Carron said grimly, glancing 
at the chart. "Fortunately, Mr. Kells had al- 
ready set this craft on a course for Asteroid K. 
Of course, it was essential that I intercept wher- 
ever you were going before you got there. We 
will intersect the orbit of K within two hours. 
Into your space suits, gentlemen. There will . 
be work for both!" And Carron narrowed his 
eyes to thin slits. "Just remember that^ at the 
first false move, you will regret it — if you live 
that long." 

"I'm afraid. Kells." remarked Shanrock. get- 
ting out of his chair wearily, "that we had bet- 
ter do as brother Carron suggests." 

To replace the burned-out tube banks and 
re-energize the power accumulators of the gen- 
erators and motors required only a few min- 
utes work. The slug-gun being useless with 
Shanrock and Kells in armored space suits, 
Carron kept them under guard with a hand 
beam pistol capable of cutting them into ribbons. 

At the appointed time, the terrifying, black 
bulk of Asteroid K swung into view. Under 
orders from Carron, Kells, at the controls, syn- 
chronized the relative speeds of the hurtling 
space rock and the two ships. Minutes later, 
both craft were settling swiftly toward a deep 
gorge Carron indicated, after consulting the re- 
verse side of the chart. 

With the two ships quiet at the bottom of 
the gorge, Carron ordered the space sleuth and 
his friend out of the airlock. Kells cast a last. 



despairing look at Shanrock, but the other said 
nothing. He simply walked out upon the dark, 
silent asteroid and waited. 

Carron pointed his gun up the gorge excit- 
edly. Tall, rough pillars cut from the rock by 
a mining gun loomed giant and menacing, por- 
tals to an immense steel door set into the side 
of the gorge. 

Through their communicators, Shanrock and 
Kells could hear Carron's wild breathing. 

"The treasure!" he shouted. A mad gleam 
crept into his eyes and danced there, a growing 
flame of insanity. Abruptly he moved forward, 
herding them on before him, at first, but then 
scrambling past feverishly. He clutched the gun 
and ran on. 

Carron paused at the great doors to leer back. 
He began to mouth strangled words. ln f his 
eyes the insane flame leaped high. 

"You can't have it! No one shall! It's mine! 
Corum's treasure is mine now!" 

He stumbled forward, and the great portals 
opened before him slowly. Lights, hidden within, 
flashed out. outlining Carron's armor-clad body 
blindingly. Shanrock uttered a shout and rushed 
forward, but it was too late. The mighty steel 
blade hinged to the inner side of the door swept 
out and down with crushing force. Kells stag- 
gered up. only ;o reel back from what had 
been Rook Carron. 

Shanrock pushed into the rocky cavern. 
Kells lifted a warning hand. 

"It's all right now," Shanrock said quietly. 
""The knife may have been intended to work 
more than once, but Carron's body has jammed 
it. Look!" He raised a steel-clad arm and 
pointed to the graven plate on the rocky wall 
of the empty cavern. On it were cut the words: 

AS YOU DIE, REMEMBER THAT YOU 
ACHIEVED THE GREATEST TREAS- 
URE OF ALL IN LIFE— THE TREASURE 
OF DEATH ! — Ahner Comm. 

•"It — it's horrible!" Kells said, stumbling 
to Shanrock's side. "There was no treasure — 
just this — this murder machine!" 

QUITE agree." remarked the spate 
■B. sleuth. "But then, Corum was quite 
mad. He had experienced everything, he had 
nothing to live for, and even madmen have 
their own ideas of value. You see, just as I 
said, it depends what you mean by treasure!" 
THE END 
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HELLO rH£M, 
WDtO RAHCBRS! 

If you could look over the 

ttRg£§& roster of my Video Ran 9 ers - y° u 

would notice one thing that I'm 
very proud of— Video Rangers 
are members of every race, 
T.'ijL creed and color! And that's 
how it should be in every or- 
ganization in a democracy. 

Our country started as a ref- 
uge for those oppressed in other 
lands because of their religious 
beliefs. So if you want to con- 
sider yourself a real American and a true Video Ranger, judge 
people by their character and ability — not by their color, beliefs 
or religion. 

My Video Rangers are strong because we ve chosen the best 
men from ALL groups. That's why our country is strong, too- 
all groups helped build it and we'll all help preserve and guard 
its priceless freedom by working together) 
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ARMORY COMEE. HIS 
NEWEST AND MOST 
DESTRUCTIVE MASTgR- 

WEAPONl RElWPORONG 
HIS OWN D1AS0UCAL CUW- 
NtNG WITH "*"HE ARWV'J 7$E 
STOLEN TOP SECRET PLAN*, 
CAPTAIN VIDEO'S ARCH -RIVAL 
HAS THE NATION'S SAFETY AT 
HI5 CRUEL WHIM I CHALLENGING 
THE DREAD THf?E AT, CAPTAIN 
VIDEO IS FORCED To MAKE 
HIMSELF THE TARGET 
OP THE MISSILES 

OF doom: 



-MY ELECTRONIC ABILITY 
CAPTAIN VIDEO i THE N IS ALWAYS AT THE 
ARMY WANTS TO THANK V GOVERNMENT'S 



YOU FOR HELPING COMPLETE 
OUR EXPERIMENTAL GUIDED 
VIDEO MISSILE .' WITH THE 
TELE-WARHEAD , WE CAN SEE 
THE ROCKET'S COURSE AND 
AIM IT AT 
THE DES1REO 
TARGET . 
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Suddenly, the valley aetow echoes with a 

THUNDEROUS EXPLOSION 1 
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TH£ S**lES CAN NOW J fltf CEKTAin THERE'S 
WAKE A. GUIDED \ ft CONNECTION 
missile and Turn rr j between tme 

CM US, IP THEY HAVE L^C-^CE ANO 
LEARNED THE SECRET / THE CRUDE DOCKET 
OF THE ATOMIC 
BOAS, OUR. 
NATION ' & 
SECURITY 

Esrrs , 
MNM 
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I'VE WORKED OCT THE GENERAL 
DIRECTION O* THE ROCKET chO wet 
&6MT-HUWT FOR (Tft POWT OF ORiS 
ON THE OPTICON SClLLOl 
RANGER 



r'& READY, Sir: 
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a biff, new book £ox 
MODEL BUILDERS 




At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 



Primtd in V. K. A. 




Telescope on Mt. Palomar. 

The original of this model is the largest tele- 
scope in the world. Actually it is really a huge, 
sensitive camera with a phenomenally intricate 
device to "track" the stars to reveal the secrets 
of the universe. 



